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Ot four Indian Kings of ate, 
2 cam2 to this Ohrit ian Nation, | 
o report thęit Sorrow great 3 "4 N 
W Eich by the French they have ſuſtain: d, 
to the Overrhroawgt Trades 
T har the lame might be Tegained, 
They 5 come tO, beg 1 Aid. 


Havi ing told chs {ad Condition,” : T! 
lo out good and gracinus . ? 


h alf bumble low Submiſſion 2 In 
Wixcd with u tourtious Mein: + 
Loy rien were received, Hi 
rea Bricin's Royal *< R "; OT. 1 
May Lorgs and Ladies grievtd. 6 1 
t chele Indian Kings Repare 1 
cer Meflage being a d, 9 20 

To thc Queen's great Maj: 57 
They were tarcher itil befriend, d, , W 
By the noble Standers dy z | a | 
Wh a Glance of Bri ain's Glory, 2 18 
Buildisgs, Troops, and twenty 1 bir gs 
But now comes a melting Story, But 
Love 1 4 one of theſe * Kings RE, 
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WF] hus it was as is related, OO 
& Walking forth rt take the Air, | 
In St James's Park there waired, Of 
 Tron;s of charming Ladis fair, 
re, Rich and gaudily attir'd 

Rubies, Jewels, Diamonds, Rings, 

Ons fair Lady wasgdmir'd 
By the youngeſt of theſe Kings. 


W hile he did his Grief diſcover, 
Often ſighing to the Red, 
Like a broken hearted Lover. 
Oft ne tmote his wounded Breaſt; 
Breathing forth his Lamentation, 
Oh! what Pains do 1 endure, * 
Th- young Ladies of this Nation, | 
They are more than Morals fare.” 


In his Language he related, 
How her angel Bcaoty brighe, 
His great Heart had captivated. 
Eier ſince ſhe appear'd in his Sight, 
Thy there's Thouſands fair. and pretty, - 


— Youthfil, proper, ſtraight, and tall, 


In this noble Chrittian City. 
Let ſhe far exceeds them all. 


Were Iworthy ot her Favour, 2 
W hich is better worth than Geld, 
Then might I enjoy for ever, 
Charming Bleſſings many fold: 
But | fear ſhe cannot love me, 
| muſt hope for no ſuch Thing, 
TH I hat ſweet Saint is far above me, 
Though l'am an Indian Krg. 


| (1 
Let me draw up my Petition, 
To that Lady fair and clear, 
Let her know the weak Condition, 
Thar 1 languiſh under here: 
If on me aſter this Trial, 
She'll no Eye of Piry caſt, 
Bur return a flat Denial, @, 
Friends I can but die at . 


If I fall by this Diſtraction, 
Through a Lady's Cruelty, 
This is ſome ſmall Satisfection, 
That I do a Martyr die; 
To the Goddeſs of l weet Beaute. 


Brighter than the Morning Day: 


Sure a greater Piece of Duty, 
No poor Captive Love can pay. 


i chis fatal burning Fever, 
Gives me lictle Hopes of Life, 


If forthwith 1 wav not have her, 


For my Love and lawful Wife: 
Bear to her this Roval Token, 
"Tell her *tis my Diamond Ring, 
Pra her that it mayn't by ſpoken, 
Sbe deſtroy d an Indian King. 


Who is able to defend her 
In his rich America; 
Let me ſoon recieve an An'wer, 
From her Hand withoar Delay; 
Ev'ry Minute Gems an Heur, 
_ Ey'ry Hour fix, I am tore, 
Tell her 'tis within her Power, 
At this time to kill or curc. 
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el her that yon ſee me ready, 
To expire far her Sake ; 
As the is 2 Chrittian Eady,. 
Sure ſhe will lore Pity take; 
| ſhall long for your retornipg, 
From that unſporied Dove, 
Since the while I ſhall lie burning, Tx 
Wrapp'd in ſcorching Flames of Love. 


The LADY” s kind ANSWER. 


Will fly with your P tition, 
I To the charwing Lady fair, 
The News of your ad Condition, 
| will ro her Preſence bear: 
Tell her how you ds adorg her, 
And lie bleeding tor her Sake; 
Having laid your Cate before ker, 
She perhaps may Fits take. 


Having found her Rabirarion, 
Which with Diligence he tovght, 
Tbough renowned in her Station, 
| He was to her Preicnce htought: 
Where he labour'd to diſcover »o 
How his Lord and Mafter lay, 
Like a penfive woundes Love,; 
By her Charms the other Day. 


As a Token of his Honour, © 
He has {ent his Ripg of Gold, 

Set with Diamonds, Bae duc Donor, 
For his Gifts are manifold: . ; 
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Life and Death are both depen ling, ' | 
On what Anſwer you will give; : 

There he lies your Charms commendiag, | 
Grant him Love that he may lie. 


You may tell your Lord and Maſter, 
Said the charming Lady fair, 


Though l pity his Diſaſter, | a 
Being caich'd in Cupid's Snare : 
"Tis againſt all true Ditcretion, 5 | 
To comply with what I ſcorn, 
© He's a Reathen by Protcflion, 


Ja Chriſtiau bred and born. 


Was he King of many Nations, 
Crowrs, and Royal Dignity 

And I born of mean Relations, 
You may tell him thus from me: 

While 1 have a Life for Breathing, 

I he true Ged | will adore; 

And will never wed a Hearhen, 

Not for the rich Indian Shore. 


I] have had my Education, 

From my Infant blooming Youth, 
In this Chriſtian Lind and Nation, 
Where the blefT.d Word of Truth, 

Is to be enjoy'd wich Picaſure, 1 
Amongſt Chriſtians kin and free, 

That is more than all the Treafure,” 

To be had with Heathens wild. 
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Madam let me be admitted, 
Once to ſpeak in his Defence, | 


er 


If a Lover may be pitied, _ 
Breath not forth ach Violence: 
He and all the Reſt were telling 
Vie, how. well they lik'd this Place; 
And declared themſclves right . 
To tecewe the Light ot Grace. 
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Therefore, Lady be not cru;l, 

is unhappy State conuvles. 5 
Quench the Flame, abate the Fuel, 
Spate his Life to ſave his Soul; 

Since it lies within your Power, . 
Kither to deſtroy or ſave, | 
Send him word this bapyy, Hour, | = 
Thar you'll heal the Wound) you, Bare. 
White the Mcenger he viewed; 128 WIA. 

With the noble virtuous Maid, LOTT 
For his Maſter well he heeded, by 
All the Words that ſhe bad ſaid: 

Then ſhe ſpoke like one concerned, 
Tell your Maſter this from me, 

Let bim, let him firſt be turned, 

From his gros Idolarry. 
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1 he hall dete a Chriltian,, 1 
Live up to the Truth reveal'd, * 1 

Then l'd have him ſtart the Queſtion, © 
Pur betore I'll never yield - 

Though he his been pleas's to Foa me, 
His rich Ring and Diamond Stone, 
Wir this Anſwer pray commend me, | | 
To your Matter yer unknown: The 
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. Pleaſares „ of SUNDEREAND: 


he fine Town of Son teriand which ſtands en a hill 
Wich ſtauds on a Hi moſt noble to fee; © 
There's Fiſhing ane Fowling all in the fame Town, 
Every Man 10 tis Mind. but Sunderlanc tor me. 


There's Dancing and Sincing alſo in the ſame Town, 
And many hot Scolgs there are in the Week; 
"Tis pleaſant indeed the Market to fee, 

And the young Maics that are mild and meek. 


T he Damſels of vyne, Hane would, if they could, 
In welcome brave Salut x nen they Come em dea 
Build a fine | ower of 5i vet and Gold, 
Every, May to bis Mind, dat Ja. rlclanttbe im? 2. 
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The young Men of Sandet land are pretiy Blades, 


And when tney come in With theſe handſome Maids 
They kiſs and embrace, and, Compliments free, 


Every Man to bis Mind, but Supgerippd for me. 


In Sitver ſtreet there lives one lfabel Rod, 
Ste fteeps the bell Ale the Town can afford, 
For Geutleuien 30 dtink till they. cannot ſee, 


Every Man to bis Mios. dut douuerlane me; h 


Sunderlaad's a fine Place, it e where i Ganda, 
And the more I ſogł on it ide more my Heart warms 

Aud if | was there, I onde mike myſelf free; 
Every Man to ' bis Mind, bur Seer uy for me, 
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